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however, press this lawful claim of mine. Let me
offer you, in all friendliness and sincerity, a hundred
thousand cows in exchange for your immaculate
Sabala."

" I will not exchange her for one hundred million
cows/'5 said the sage, without a moment's hesitation.
" You may as reasonably expect to conclude a sordid
bargain with the gods for the radiance of the sun, or
to find a sage who would accept a worldly price for
his wisdom/'

The king's face grew dark with anger. "It is
strange to me," said he, " how a sage who has
acquired a world-wide reputation for plain living, and
for doing without the things in which ordinary
men take pleasure, should keep in his grove a
creature which is able to provide so much food of
the richest kind. The animal's power to do this
must be at times a temptation to your saintliness,
and it would be well if I could remove this snare
from your path ; in fact I should really become your
benefactor/'

"It is not needful," said the sage very wisely,
" there is no credit in virtue which is not assaulted
by temptation."

Foiled in his arguments, the angry king began to
pace to and fro. " I will give you, then," he said,
after a few moments, " fourteen thousand elephants,
richly caparisoned, eight hundred chariots of ivory,
each with four nimble coursers, and ten million cows
with speckled coats as soft as silk. I advise you to
accept my offer, for it is a custom among kings